" MISERY to bee Lamented : Or, | 
2 A Doleful Relation of the fad Accident which befell Lawrence Cawthorn, a 
* ney· man- Butcher, belonging to the Shambles in Newgate- Market, who being & 
poled to be dead, was cauled to be prelently buried by his Lanlady Mris. C 
in Pincock- Lane, only, as is ſuppoſed out of her greedy deſire to gain his cloaths, 
And how hee came to himſelf again, when hee was in the grave, as appeared when 
hee was taken up, by the ſal conſequences of his firug ling and ſtriving to get e 
of the Coffin, his arms being beaten black and blew, his head bruiſed and iwel' 
as big as two heads, and his eyes ſtarting almoſt our of his head; It being ako, 
| certainly reported, that he was heard to utter many grievous ſhtieks and grows 
the time he lay under ground, which was from Friday night, June 21. to 
morning, June 24. 1661. Io the Tune of, Troy Town. 
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A LL youthitfpenyyour pꝛecteus times 90» Wee daily by experience ſ6 
i i ſenſual pleaſures and delights, 388 that from deaths heavy mo2tal blow 
In d2inking, ſwearing, and ſuch crimes; , Nought in the wodld can ſet us free, 


r 8 — 


won deathit ſelf no whit afrights, but to we all muſt bow, 
Give ear to what A ſhall declare, O therefore now, even whilſt you may 
and well conſider what you are. | prepate you tor your dying day, i 
Pour dates in length are lfke a ſpan, 82 A ſad Example hath of late | 
your life's a vapour, which appears IS _ been evident befoze our eyes. 
Eut to2 a little While, and than | A yeung man whoſe unhappy fate 
” del th puts a ptriod to your pears; 20 may teach us all tobe moꝛe wiſe 
| O! therefore now, even whilſt you may And hve lo, that wee ahwaies may 
prepare ycu for your dying day, 855 bee ready for our dy ing day. 
Let net pꝛeſumptuous thoughts take place 80 A Batcher was this young mans Trade 
within your hearts, but ſurely know and Lawrence Cawthorn was ht3 name, 
Y wr life'3 bat fo? a little ſpace ISO The place where be his lodoing had, 
(death is a debt which all men owe) 328 was at a houſe in PincocksLane, 


O! che efore now, even whileſt you may Z Whereta one Paſfter Cook doth dwell, 


prepare you for your dying day. = in Newgate-Maiket, known full well, 
Repentance mu not be deferr'd F@ When h& his Friedome did obtain, 

unt il old age c fickneſs come; 88 7 Journep m ins pl:ce h» umertol; 
Death often mæts men unp2epar'd» Sr 2 11 ely-hod thereby to gain, 

and ſends them to their longeſt hame; 90. well t bis buſincſe He did lok, 
Therefore fo live, that ſtill you may Se And dry careful he was it ill 

be ieady for your dying day, 88 to ſatisſie his Paſters will. 
It is appointed that all men "7a But now what unto him befel, 


mult dye; this truth we know full well, & I plainly to pou will declere, 
But in what manner, where, oꝛ when 82 That thts is true which I wal l fell, 
none but the L oꝛd alone can tell; molt certainly it dothappear; 
Therefore fo live, that ſtill you may 83 'Tis ſtrange! pet thus it came to paſſe» 


be ready tor your dy ing dav, 56» alive this poung man buried was, ; | 
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O * Thurſday. June the day, is 
———— — 

voy an Ale-houſe niet his home, to 

And tarried certain hours A tba 


with his companians in 


(Tit place. 
5 


next mo2n 
And told his Lanvlozd to that end 
to riſe betimes ht 


But when next mozning light appear d, 
and her not riingao bs 
To do his wozk ; his Landlozy feard 
that ftiesp his ſences had betray'y, 
Therelore hee to bis Chamber hies, 
and .oudly calls to make him riſc, 


But all in rain, foz why alaſſe, to | ight till Monday morn 
the young man heard not when he ſpake, be impziſonet : 

W vich to him a great wonder was D ard kdalozn, 
that Laurence would no anſwer make. 

Then down the fairs he did run, 
and told ſome N:ighiozs what was done, o& they d 


A Smith was tent fo2 then with ſpeed 
who ſ@nb2oke ope the Chamber deze: 
Which being done, they then indeed 


17 
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intend. 


PPLATECPLIKITED 
gout þ 


when as the time was 
ig d ae e aft 


began tos wonder moꝛe und moe: 
Foꝛ why, they ſurely thought that death 
had quite bereft him of his bzeath, $& 
They found him lyinz on the bed þ4 Þis Landlo2d and bis Landlady 
his cloaths were in. his eyes were ſhut ; being ul den this deed : 
No motion ſrom the fot to head, eF Erin were matt certatnly 
which them into amazement put, $ and unto Newgate ſent wtth ſp&@d 
And all concluded certainly 2@ And till themſetves they well can clear, 
his life was paſt recovery, 2 it ts ſuppos d they mull lye there. 
The Searchersthen came up, and vie wd n How let us all with one conſent 
his boty o ze in every place: turn to the Lo with heart and mind: 
And to the pzople then they ſhew'd, fs And of our grievous ffns repent, 
what was their judgement in that caſe. that ſo we map Gods 
Thetr Uerdta was, that cruel Death 2 


And —— God let's 
had by a Quinley opt his bz eath, £ from ſuch a death Lend k us al. 
London, printed for F. G. enSnow-hill, . iccosding to Order. FINIS. 
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